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INTRODUCTION. 



The following Copies of Verses, which are interesting 
more from the locality of their subject than for any poetical 
merit, have been preserved in Manuscript, amongst the private 
papers of that distinguished Antiquary, Sir William Dugdale, 
belon^ng to Dugdale Stratford Dugdale, Esq. M. P. at 
Merevale Hall : and from one of Sir William'^ interleaved 
Almanacks, in the same valuable collection, we are now, for 
the. first time, made acquainted with the Queen s Route from 
Newark, until she met her Royal Spouse ; on which occasion 
the unique commemorative Medal, represented in the Title 
Page, from the Original in the Cabinet of William Staunton, 
Esq. of Longbridge House, near Warwick, was struck at 
Oxford. 

''1648. Julys, Mondaj. The Qneene removed from Newarke to Banney. 

4, Taeaday. To Ashby-de4a-Zoiich. 

7, Friday. To Croxall. 

8, Saturday. To WalsalL 

10, Monday. To King's Norton. 

11, Tuesday. To Stratford-upon-Avon, where Prince Rupert 

mett her. 

18, Thursday. From Stratford to Wroxton, meeting the King 

at the foote of fidge-Uill, in Kineton Feild.^ 

14, Friday. Came to Oxon.'^ 
« About Poor o'Clodc in the AftenuKm.— Naworth'i Almanack of the foUowing Year. 
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Queen Elizabeth, it is sail), once honoured Walsall 
with a visit, and slept at a house in Ablewell-Street, where 
the Red lion now stands; *^ but of this (obserres Mr. Shaw, 
History of Staffordshire, Vol. II. p. 74.) we have no an- 
** thority but tradition i" and the Inhabitants of King's Norton 
also report, that the same Sovereign came thither, and was 
entertained at an ancient house, adjoining the Church Yard, 
probably the residence of the Manerial Bailiff; but in both 
instances, the Name of the Virgin Queai has evidently been 
mistaken for that of Henrietta Maria. 

WILLIAM ^AMP£R. 

DerUend H<mte, BtrmtrngkaM^ 
Feb. 0, 1822. 
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Upon their Majesties happy Meeting at Edge-HiUr 

July xiij, 1643 : 

On which day the Rebelb had a pnbliqae thankigiying for the cniell mnider 
they committed on those Innocents at London, Mf • Tomkins and Mr. Chalo* 
ner : * and Sir William Waller was beaten and routed ia the West^f 



Prodigail Fates J nrhat all your grace 

And all your blessings on one place? 

See how Edge- Hill is growne unruly. 

Since the thirteenth day of July : 
And proudly lords it over all the crew 
Of hills and vales that lye within his viewt 

And we sure have cause to feare 
Shortly heel plead prescription, and sweare 

All great meetings must be there. 

* Tomkint and Chaloner, with Edmund Waller and otberiy were amdpied for eon- 
spiring to surprize the City MilHia; let in the KIdji^'a fovoei, and dissolve the Parliament. 
They were all upon their trial condemned \ but Tomkint and Chaloner only wcrehanged. 

Whitblock^s Mbmorials. 

t *' This blessed defeat happened to be upon the same day and upon the same time of 
" the day, when the Kin{c met the Queen upon the field near Keioton, under £d^-hill, 
" (where the Battle had been fought in October before) ; and before their Majesties came 

" t o , p »iford. they received the happy news of it* ^The King's Army received a fair addi- 

'* wm^uy the conjuncture with those Forces which attended the Queen ; for her Majesty 
** brought with her above two thousand i^oot, well juts^, and one thousand Horse, and six 
*' pieces of Cannon, and two Mortars, and About one hundred Waggons." 

Clajundon, Book VII* 



There our King his foes did meete ; 

And there his best of friends did greete ; 

Where such cheerfullnesse, such grace. 

Broke like daylight from her face. 
As if shee'd brought a stratagem from farr, 
To smile away the Memory of Warr : 

That Keinton feild noe more shall carry 
A large name for the famous victory^ 

But for Charles his meeting Mary. 



Dull Booker P could st not thou foretell 

This conjunction, as well 

As that of leaden Satume, who 

Nought but warrs and blood did shew ? 
The meeting of our Planet-Princes lipps, 
Shall cause more wonders than thy greatest Eclipse.. 

Rebells slaughter. Churches peace^ 
NobUityes honour, Gentrys encrease. 

With the tyred People's ease. 



• An AlmaDftck Maker.. 



Happy» happy, be that day, 
Wherein we bad cause to say 
Blest be Heaven, which now disposes, 
Wisely mixt, her thomes and roses ! 
Here, here, just here, upon this chill bleake place, 
Did hardy Charles the Northern winde embrace ; 

Leaving it a doubtfuU cry, 
Whether he did the cold night more defy. 
Or his shattered enemy« 



Into his bosome here was given. 

As a just reward from heaven, 

(Soe wittily the Powers can 

Recompence the valiant man I) 
The warme embraces of a chast fayre wife, 
Soe sweete of nature, and soe voide of strife. 

It cannot yet determined be. 
Whether her trayne for Warr, for Peace her eye. 

Brought the most artillery. 



And must the tneetiiig needs be here T 
What s he then who can forbeare 
To spend his life, when he shall have 
ISuch great Pilgrims to his grave ? 
When to his lasting fame it shall be read, 
Princes did visitt him alive and dead ? 

** Then to dye is greatest gayne, 
'^ When Honour firme does in her love remayne, 
*^ And courts the ashes of the slayne.'^ 



Mee-thougbt I playnly did descry 
The martir*d Saynts, who there did lye, 
Lift up their heads, and at the sight ' 
Of soe much joy, soe much delight, 
Sweetly they lay*d them downe agayne to rest 
On their cold PillowB, counting themselves blest : 

» 

Scorning Tombes, which some adore. 
And are but rich heyres plotts to load them sor^ 
That their fathers ryse no mora 



And this day to honour still 
That Very hower the conquering Will 
(Kindest wretch !) could not refrayne 
From being beaten once againe: 
(In Roman Triumphs, Slayes were killed soe, 
To add a pompe and fullnesse to th^ show,) 

Soe that very few doe know. 
Whether for this day's state, the Queene does owe 
More to her freind, ox to her foe. 



Mock Religion hereafter 
With Thanksgiving for a slaughter, 
Profane Rebells ! and then see 
The fruites of your hipocrasie : 
While you feign*d blessings and gave prayse in jest, 
We were by reall benefitts made blest. 
Preach on then, and Doctrines chuse 
Poisonous enough the People to abuse. 
Heaven, ye see, will make the use. 



TO THE QU££NE. 



I 

YouVe come at last I in yaine the Belgick shore 

Weepes as you part, and bids her waves to roare. 

In vaine the windes sound high, and threat to raise 

Rebellion on your Empire of the Seas. 

The winds, that common people, that arise 

From Earth's base wombe^ and yet assault the skies. 

In vaine your subjects, farre more rude than they, 

Attempt to stop your just and fatall way. 

Neptune, alas ! scomes their usurped powers ; 

And though the Ships bee their s, the ^ea's still yours. 

In vaine to welcome you at shore they sent 

By the rude Canons mouth their Complement * 

• The Queen Unded at Burlinf^ton Quay on the 22nd of Febniary, 1642-3, and on the 
morning of the 24th (according to Naworth's Almanack,) ** Foure Ships and a Pinnace in 
" the Rebels service, (which came over-night into the Road] made above 100 great shot at 
*' the houses in the Quay, for two houres shooting crosse-barre-shot, and bullets of 12Ib. 
*' weight, all of them aiming so neare as they could, at the bouse where the Queenelay : in- 
** somuch that her Sacred Majesty was forced to make what haste she could out of her bed* 
*' and to get under an hill to save her life from the fury of these bloudy Rebfla, who endca- 
** V cured to murther her.-*But God Almighty preserved her Mi^esty both by Set and Land.'* 
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That which they always ment, but durst not tell, 
The bold Embassadour spoke it plaine and well. 
Dull soules ! that could not those £ye-beames espie, 
With which the Bullets wounded backward fly. 
When they unmov'd your glorious face did view, 
A chai'ge much stronger they withstood, then you. 
In vaine whole hosts desir'd t'oppose your course. 
And wisht but for your Spirit to meet your Force. 
Tis here a Woman leads ; but one would sweare 
The Armies did ccmsist of Women ther^. 
In vaine they meet, and afarre off they thre^ 
Scarce can you think they ever durst bee beat. 
Till, coming ta Edge-hill , at once you see 
That, and the King to prove the Victorie* 



Since that great day when blood deform'd the place. 
And slaughtered corps hid the fields bashfull face. 
The good old Hill nere smoothed his sullen brow, 
Nere was the valley scene to smile, till now. 
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Heire, whea Warr's ihimder did Me knpiotls pro?^. 

Boldly to ekarge at their owne sacred Jo¥e, 

Charles^ like a monntauM, did unmov'd ajqpeare^ 

Whilst for great Charles the moautaine shooke with feare: 

Yet the first glance your beaoties here did dart 

Found a knowae passage to his gentle heart. 

That heart, which all Warr's thunder could not shake, 

Soone did a wound from your eyes' lightning take. 

And to bee conquered thus by you, hee more 

Esteemes, then his great conquest here before. 

For this, alas ! before, for this hee fought. 

His crowne of thorns made but a second thought^ 

Noe ; for his Peoples good the sword he drew. 

His Peoples chiefest good, and that is you. 

The Rebells then, after their losse of flight. 

Durst yet give thanks to God for Keinton fight 
Such gratitude, now, some fair pretence might yeild. 
The Kiog^ is now overcome in Kanton feild. 





But, oh 1 the West for all their mirth does call, 
The West, where now, jast now, they Ve vanquisht all. 
Blest Qaeene ! oar Triumphs here are low and vaine ; 
You our great God himselfe does entertaine : 
With strange successe youVe welcomed home by Heaven, 
Successe which here to you alone is given. 

For wee (though that our joy might challendge too) 
At your retume can joy in nought but you. 
The Yictorie here lost all its noyse and fame. 
Nor could one stick in all the Bonefires clayme. 
Wee might bee oVecome, and yet scarce know it now, 
Give thankes, like them, and pubKck triumphs show; 

4 • 

Wee might bee slaine, yet not perceive wee dye, 
Onely, now you are here, wee could not fly. 
Twas fit indeed, that Victory should bee scene 
Tattend on Henries Child, and Charles his Queene. 
Mother of Kings and Conquests ! whose rich wombe 
Has brought forth Victories for the age to come. 
Their Fathers spirit and fcvtmie may they show» 
But send them. Mighty God t a nobler foe. 
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Just as you met, both Armies sadly joyn'd ; 
Such different blessings Fate for you did bind 
Into one wreath ; and you at once did prove 
SuccessefuU in your hatred, and your love. 
Yee both joyn'd hands, and strait the Rebells fled, • 
Soe Moses' hands at distance conquered. 
Soe when two happy starrs conjoyned appeare, 
They both in Heaven, theyr good effects are here. 
Yee kist, and thousand Rebells strait were slaine ; 
Who knows by what ? but try, and kisse againe. . 
Yee embrase'd and strait kind Heaven reveng'd your wrong. 
On those who hindred that embrase soe long. 
What neede those armed Troopes you brought so farre? 
Your kisses and chast smiles will end the warre. 
Whose powerfull Beauty all things could subdue, 
"Twas just her Love should bee a conquerour too. 
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